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i:<TRODUCTION'. 


Hech  !  but  *tis  awfu*  like  io  lise  up  hen 
'Where  sie  a  sight     learn'd  folks'  pows 
Sae  mony  peircing  een  a'  fixM  on  ane, 
is  maist  enough  to  freese  me  to  a  staae  i 
B'wit  'tis  a  mej-cy — mony  thanks  to  fate, 
Pedlarrsare  poor,  but  unco  seldom  hlate- 
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( Spmking  ifo  the  Prmdmf.) 

lis  questien,  Sir,  lias  been  rigkt  weel  dispiit^t 
meikle,  weel-a-wat's  been  said  aboat  it ; 
s,  that  precisely  to  the  p©int  can  speak, 
gallop  o'er  lang  blaiids  of  kittle  Greek, 
sent  fiae  ilka  side  their  sharpe  opinion, 
peelM  it  up  as  ane  wad  peel  an  ingoiv*. 

vinna  plague  jau  lang-  wi'  my  poor  spaie, 
)nly  crave  your  patience  to  a  Tale  : 
liich  ye*il  ken  on  whatna  side  Vm  fe:t2nnin% 
perceive  your  hindmost  Eiinute^s  nnniE\ 

THE  TALE. 

•e  livM  in  Fife*  an  auld,  stout,  warldly  ehiti, 
stomach  kend  nae  fare  but  milk  and  meal ; 
ife  he  had,  1  think  they  ca*d  her  liell, 
twa  big  sons,  amaist  as  heights  hi^sel, 
was  a  gleg;,  smart  cock,  tfith  powdered  pa^; 
;an,  a  glow,  fear'd,  bashfu',  sis^ple  hash, 

riie  qutftioa  had  b«ea  tpckcn  upon  both  wdes  befoi*e  tKis  '] 
:ited,  which  was  tba  Iwt  opinion  giTcn  c.n  Uie  debate. 
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Baitli  to  the  college  gaed.  At  first  spruce 
At  Greek  and  Latin,  grew  a  very  dab  : 
He  beat  ti*  round  about  him,  fair  aiiii  clean 
And  ilk  an e  courted  bin  to  be  their  frien^ ; 
Frae  house  to  house  they  harPd  him  to  dinna*. 
But  cnrs'd  poor  Ringan  for  a  hum-drum  siunei 

.  Rab  talked  now  in  sic  a  lofty  rtrain;, 
As  tho*  braid  Scotland  had  bees  a'  his  ain  ; 
He  ca'd  the  Kirk  the  Church,  the  yirth  the  Glok 
And  cha?5gM  bis  name,  forsooth,  frae  Rab  toBoi 
¥/h#re^er  ye  met  him,  Nourishing  his  rung, 
The  haiil  diaeourjse  was^urderM  wi'  his  toDgU( 
On  friends  and  faes  m*  impudence  he  set, 
And  rammed  his  nose  in  ev'ry  thing  he  met. 

The  college  now  to  Kab,  grew  douf  and  dot 
He  scornMl  wi'  books  stMpifj  his  skull ; 
But  whiri'd  to  FLnys  and  Balis  and  sic  like  plaae« 
And  roar'd  awa*  at  Fairs  and  Kintra  Races  j 
Seat  hame  for  silier  frae  his  mother  Bell, 
And  caft  a  horse,  and  rade  a  race  himsel'  j 
Drank  night  and  day,  ao  d  syne,  when  mortal  fu' 
llow'd  OH  the  lioor,  ^tvd  snorM  like  ony  soir^ 


st  a'  his  siller  wi  some  gambling  sparks, 

id  pawnM  for  punch  his  Bible  and  his  sarks; 

II,  driven  at  last  to  own  he  had  eneugh, 

ed  hdme  a'  rags  to  hsud  his  father's  pleugh. 

Poor  huna-druxn  Ricgan  piay'd  snither  part^ 
I'  liirsgan  wanted  neither  >?it  nor  art : 
many  a  far  sfF  place  he  kent  the  gate  ; 
iS  detp,  deep  learned,  but  unc©,  unco  bite, 
kesd  bow  niony  mile  'twas  to  the  liioon, 
w  n)ony  rake  wad  lave  the  ocean  toom ; 
lere  a'  th©  swallows  gaed  in  time  o*  snaw, 
lat  gars  the  thnnders  roar  and  tempests  bltwj: 
tre  lumpg  o'  siller  grow  aneath  the  gruH 
w  a*  this  yirth  rows  round  about  thg  iun ; 
short,  on  booki  lae  meikle  time  he  spent^ 
couMua  q^eak  o'  aught  but  risgan  kent/ 

- 

^e  meilde  leaming  wi'  gt^e  litile  pride, 
Q  gainM  the  jove  o'  a'  the  kintra  side  j 
1  Death,  at  ^hat  time,  happening  to  nip  aff 
i;  pairish  Minister — a  poor  dull  ea'f, 
iigan  was  sought  he  cou'dna*  say  them  my, 
i  there  he's  preaching  at  this  v^ry  ihy. 
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MORAL. 


Now,  Mr-  President,  !  think  'tis  plain, 
That  youth fu'  diSdence  is  certain  gain. 
Instead  of  blocking  up  the  roa<l  to  knowledge 
i  t  guides  alike,  In  Commerce  or  at  Collegia  j 
Struggles  the  bursts*  ct  pasj^ion  to  controul, 
Feeds  all  the  finer  feelings  of  the  soui ; 
Defies  the  deep  laid  stratiigeme  of  guile, 
And  gives  each  innocence  a  sweeter  smile  ; 
Enobies  all  the  littk  worth  we  ht^e, 
And  shields  our  virtue  tveii  to  the  jxrave. 


How  vast  tht  dilFVeoce  then,  between  t 
twain ! 

Since  plea^use  e^er  is  pursued  by  pain.  S 
Pleasure's  a  ^ren,  with  inviting  arms,  ' 
Sweet  i'S  her  voice,  and  powerful  ar^  her  charms 
Lur*d  by  her  call,  we  tread  her  flbwVy  ground 
Joy  wings  our  steps,  and  music  warbles  rount" 
LulPd  in  her  arms,  we  lose  the  flying  hour»,  j 
And  lie  enibosom'd  'midst  her  blooming  bow* 
Till- — ^rm*d  with  death,  she  watches  our  undoi 
Stabs,  while  she  ^ings,  and  triumphs  in  our  nil 


